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on the occasion of Ms silver wedding. In another
corner there is a terra-cotta statue of the Emperor.
On the walls are a few oil paintings, a woodland scene
from the Varzin district, a- view of G-astein, two types
of female beauty, an incident of the battle of Mars la
lour, and near it a full-length figure of a soldier of the
last century, in a yellowish-white uniform, cuirass,
three-cornered hat and jack boots, holding a musket in
Ms hand. If I rightly understood, this is a great
grandfather of the Chancellor's, who met Ms deatli at
Czaslau as a colonel of dragoons. In the. corner of the
breakfast- and billiard-room, where the conservatory
joins on to the verandah, there is a bronze statue, a
copy of Band's goddess of victory, also presented by the
old Emperor.

I do not know how it came to pass that on seeing
this statue I thought less of its beauty than of an in-
stance of the Prince's graciousness. In the summer of
1871, when the triumphal procession of the G-erman
army passed the stand that had been erected in the
KfiniggrStzer Strasse against the wall of the garden
attached to the Foreign Office for the officials of the
Ministry, the Imperial Chancellor looked up to us as
he was riding by, and taking one of three laurel wreaths
that were hanging on the pommel of his saddle, threw
it across to us.

Another work of art in the room also evoked strange
memories. On the wall opposite the windows in a niche
between the two stoves, a bright-coloured porcelain
vase on a pedestal draped in red attracts the eye. It
is about four or five feet high. The front shows a
seated female figure, a Germania, perhaps, and the
back some trophies in gold. As the Prince himself
explained, this figure has a history with a certain
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